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The 'Tragedy of Othello 

Making it light to Cafsio : Cafsto , 1 loue thee. 

Bat never more be Officer of mine. 

Looke if my gentle loue be not rais’d vp * 

Enter Defdemona, with othert. 

I*le make thee an example. 

■Dif. What’s the matter? 

Oth. All’s well now Tweeting : 

Come away to bed : fir, for your hurts. 

My felfe will be your furgeon ; leade him off ; 

J*fo,looke with care about the Towne, 

And filence thofe,whom this v ile braule ailtraaed. 

Come Defdemata, tis the Soldiers life, 

Tohaue their balmy flumbers wak’d with Itrite, 

jar. What, arc you hurt Leiutenant? 

Exit zJMomc, Defdemona, W attendants. 

Caf. I, paft all forgery. 

Jar. Mary Heauen forbid. 

Caf- Reputation,reputation,ohIhalofttny reputation: 

I ha loft the immortall part fir of my felfe, < 

And what remaines isbeftiall, my reputation, 

U& laT AsTam an honeft man, I thought you had receiu’d fome bo- 
dily wound, there is more offence in that, then m Reputation ; re- 
DUtatio^is an idle and moft talfc impofition, oft got without ment, 
SSX defauing. You haW 

lefle vou repute your felfe fuch a lofer ; what man, there are wayes 

puniffimtnr more in pohcie, then in malice, cuen , " 

beate his offenceleffe dogge, to affrrght an imperious Lyon . 

Commander, withfolight-fo drunken andind creet ^ 

Drunke? and fpeake parrat ? anddquabMe, fpiritof 

difeourfe fuftian with oneso wne ftaddowO thou »nuii . p 
wine, if thou haft no name to be known by , let vs cad th t D 
lag. What was he that you followed with your Iword . 

What had he done to you ? 

Caf. I know not. ~ _ j*g. 


the zTVfooreofVt nice. 


Jag. I ft pofsible ? 

Caf. I remember a maffe of things, but nothing difUnftly ; a 
quarrell, but nothing wherefore. O that men ffiould put an enemy 
in their mouthes, to fteale away their braines } that wee ffiould 
with ioy, reuell, pleafure, and applaufe, transforme our fclues into 
beaftes. 

lag. Why, but you are now well enough : how cameyou thus re- 
couered ? 

Caf. It hath pleas’d the deuill drunkenneffc, to giue place to the 
deuill wrath j one vnperfc&ncffe, Ihewes me another, to make me 
frankely defpife my felfe. 

lag. Come, you are roo feuere a morraler ; as the time, the place, 
the condition of this Countrey ftands,I could heartily wiffi, this had 
not fobefalne 5 bur fince it is as i: is, mend it, for your owne good. 

Caf. I will asfce him for rny place againe, hee ffiall tell me I aina 
drunkard : had I as many mouthes as Hydra , fuch an anfwere would 
flop em all ; to be now a fenlible man, by and by a foole.and prefent- 
ly a beafi : euery inordinate cuppe is vnbleft,and the ingrcdiencc is 
a diueli. 

lag. Come, come, good wine is a.good familiar creature, if it be 
well vs’d; exclaime no more agaiuft it; and good Lciutenanc,l think 
you thinke f loue you. 

Caf. I haue well approoird it fir, — I drunke ? 

lag You, or any n an liuing may be drunke at fome time man ; 
lie tell you what you (ball doe,— — our Generals wife is now else 
Generali ; I may fay fo in this refped, for that he lias deuoted and g{- 
uct) vp biatfclfe to the contemplation, marke and deuotementof her 
parrs and graces., Confefleyour lelfe freely to her, importune her, 
ffiee’ll helpe to put you in ycur place againe : (lie is fo free, fo kinde, 
to apt, fo blefled a difpoficion, that ffie holds it a vice in her goodnes 
not to doe more then (he is requeued. fhis broken ioynt betwectie 
you and her husbiiid.intreat her to fplintcr.and my fortunes againii: 
any lay , worth naming, this crackeof your loue ffiall grow ftroneer 
theiu’was before. & 

Caf. Y ou aduiffi me well. ’ 

Jag I prbtcft in thv fincerity of loue and honeft kindntfle. 

Caf 1 thinke it freely, and betimes in the morning, will I be- 
seech ihevertuous Dcfdtmom , to undertake for me ; I am defperate 
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